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THE RIGHT HONOURABLE, 
LADY PERTH, 


Q 
ON THE MUCH LAMENTED DEATH OF HER ONLY SON, 
AGED SEVEN YEARS AND TEN MONTHS. 
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PERMITT a Stranger, diſtant and unknown, 
Acquainted with thy deep diſtreſs alone, 
In theſe ſincere though lifeleſs lines, to ſhow, 
Her power to feel, not mitigate thy woe. 
Forgive th' attempt ſome comfort to ſuggeſt, 
To thy grief-harrowed, deeply wounded breaſt ; 
Truths, from the mind, diſtracting paſſions blot, 
Truths, when moſt needed often moſt forgot, 
Truths, by experience long endear'd to me, 


Oh! may they fruitful prove En peace to titel ! 


Poſſeſt of all the graces that adorn, 

And promiſe fair, in life's ſweet opening morn, 2 
Thou mourn'ſt a bloſſom cropt in beauty's bloom, 
Torn from thy arms and hurried to the tomb; 
Heir of illuſtrious titles, ample wealth, — 

But ſay, could theſe enfure peace, virtue, health ? 


Could © 


EE ts), 
Could they exemption from one —_ procure, ” 
Of all the number mortals here endure ?— 
Let not theſe objects ſwell th account of rief, 
Which bring not virtue aid, nor pain relief; 
Ah! better taught, and wiſer, rather deem, 
 Thele glittering ſhadows are not what "_ ſeem. 


Thus Reaſon argues, but her pleas how vain; 
While bleeds the heart with agonizing pain. 
An only Son there fell the direful blow, 
That laid all joy, all hope, all comfort low. 


Till time a portion of that grief ſhall ſteal, 
And mitigate theſe pangs it ne'er can heal, 
Let bleſt Religion bring her heavenly aid, 
On her be all thy hopes and wiſhes ſtaid. 


That voice which oft has charm'd a mother's ear, 
Could'ſt thou as erſt that voice delighted hear, 
Methinks—Ah ! do not my preſumption blame, 
Would in ſuch language thy attention claim. 


O thou! beheld with pity from above, 

' © By the bleſt object of thy fondeſt love, 

* Could I withdraw the veil which ſenſe ſupplies, 

% Unfold thoſe glories hid from mortal eyes, 

How would'ſt thou bluſh to ſigh and weep for me ; ; 
Could Angels weep, ſuch tears were ſhed for thee ! 
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« For thee, ordain'd to ſtruggle ftill belo ,, | 9 


„ Expoe'd to fickneſs, fin, remorſe, and woe, 


& Whilſt I, freed from a mortal's weak embrace, 


e Behold the brightneſs of my Father's face, 
« His matchleſs love enjoy, his works of wonder trace 
* Inſtead of human ſcience, dark at beſt, 5 


With error mingled, anxious care impreſt, 


From the pure fount of light, of truth, and love | 


« I drink of ſacred wISDOM FROM ABOVE ; 


All uſeful truths intuitively gain, 


And bliſs enjoy, without degree, or end. 


„Without diſtraction, laſſitude, or pain; 5 

* Through various ſcenes of glorious beauty range; 

“High tranſports taſte, without the fear of change; 
In the wide ſcale of being {till aſcend, | 
With kindred orbs that to perfection tend, 7 


As ſinful, God condemns not virtuous woe; 


—— 


Who gave thee tears, permits theſe tears to flow: 


„Tears, ſinking nature's firſt though ſhort relief; 


„Tears, the laſt refuge of deſponding grief; 


„ Yet, tears, a thouſand trifles oft ſupply, 
When heavieſt ills that poor relief deny. 


Enough to nature's keen diſtreſs is given, 


* Now rouſe to duty, and ſubmit to heaven. 
Friends, kindred, Daughter, thy attention claim, 
And nearer ſtill, a Huſband's tender name. 


© Be theſe the objects of thy love and care, 

* Who ſhare thy ſorrows ſhould thy comforts ſhare, 
Piſpel all doubts, all murmurs from thy breaſt ; 

« Be God's unblemiſh'd rectitude confeſt; 

« All-wiſe to know, all powerful to protect, 

* Convinc'd that mercy all his ways direct, 

With heavenly hope ſolace thy reſtleſs mind, 
„And thus ſubmiſſive, patient, and reſign'd, 

* To a firm ſtay convert the chaſtening rod, 

8. And * thy FATHER in ws Gop,” 
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